Wovember, 1911 


Ro. 











Tabernacle and Purgatory 











ty, 
sia 





¢ ¢ €¢ ¢ 2 @ ¢ 














> 2 2 © ¢ © & © 














Published under the Direction of Rev. P. Lucas, 0.$.B., 


by the Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 





























TERN PO OSS eS + ea * asa, SNA aly, <Ama IME mea 











oy erm 





—— a aa ; : a TE 































Tabernacle and Purgatory 








A periodical devoted to the honor of the most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Issued eight times a year. Subscription 50 cents. 








Vol. 7 November, 1911 No. 5 








Choughts for All Saints’ Day. 





@] ERHAPs never during the year do we feel so intense a long- 
} ing, so homesick for heaven, as on the feast of All Saints, 
when in spirit we behold the thousands and hundreds of 
thousand around the throne of God in their glory and 
happiness. In the following pages we quote a few passages what 
learned and holy persons have said, concerning the bliss and joys 
of heaven. 

Once on the eve of All Saints’ Day, Bl. Mary of the Incarna- 
tion was so filled with devotion and interior joy, that she could 
not refrain from exclaiming three times, ‘‘I saw a great multi- 
tude, which no man could number, of all nations standing before 
the throne’ (Apoc. vii. 9). Then she added, ‘“What a holy so- 
ciety! Oh, blissful eternity! Oh, place of sanctity, where un- 
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ceasingingly they sing, “Holy, holy, holy.’ And the grand Alle- 
luia!’’ She said these words with most ardent and glowing love, 
and was unable to conceal her rapture; she was so inflamed with 
love, that merely looking at her, filled one’s heart with extraordi- 
nary devotion. On one occasion, when explaining to the religious 
the words from Scupoli’s ‘‘Spiritual Combat,’’ that souls striving 
for perfection, can enjoy heavenly consolations even in this world, 
she said, ‘‘Oh, my Sisters, how true it is, that a soul who loves 
to be despised and seeks God in solitude and in detachment from 
all things, enjoys heavenly bliss here on earth. What happiness, 
what goodness of God! Such a soul is alone, detached from all 
things, and enjoys a life of felicity already here below.’’ During 
her last illness, being asked by the physician how she felt, she re- 
plied, ‘“Oh, how sweet it is to be in the hands of God.”’ 


AAs the Diamond in the Ray of Light. 


The pious and learned Hettinger says: ‘‘As the aurora over- 
spreads and illumines the dark cloud, so does the glory of God 
with its splendor, the souls of the elect; as the diamond in the ray 
of light, so the soul sparkles in the light of the divinity. For, God 
is in the souls of the elect, He permeates all their powers and 
faculties; God abides in them, so that now the Apostle’s word is 
perfectly fulfilled: ‘I live, now not I, but Christ liveth in me.’”’ 

In possessing the Sovereign Good, all the desires of the elect 
are accomplished. St. Augustine in a letter to St. Jerome asked 
him whether the elect desire anything they cannot obtain in 
heaven. Thus reads the answer of St. Jerome: ‘‘The blessed in 
heaven are so firmly rooted in God, that they desire nothing nor 
can they desire anything but what God wills. They, therefore, 
obtain everything they wish. For whatever they desire, God 
wills and grants. It never will happen to any one of us that his 
wish is not granted. What we desire, is God, Him exclusively; 
and since we possess God as we desire Him, what more could we 
wish? We have everything we desire!’’ 

Bourdaloue says: ‘‘Dare I mention myself asa proof? How- 
soever great a sinner I am, God has, nevertheless, deigned many 
a time to bestow His special graces upon me. How often, O 
Lord, have I not tasted in the most delightful manner the super- 
fluity of heavenly consolations, this foretaste of paradise. How 
often, when inebriated with Thyself, did I not despise the world 
and deem it as nothing? By banishing from my heart all worth- 
less pleasures, Thou Thyself didst take possession thereof. If 
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Thou dost give me such happiness in this place of exile and mis- 
ery, where I behold Thee but through the dim veil of faith, what 
may I not expect in the land of the blessed where I shall behold 
Thee face to face?’’ (Serm. i. 1, b.) 


A Beautiful Comparison. 

In the sixteenth century, there lived in Rome, a holy man, 
Frances Julianus, who was a zealous adorer of the most Blessed 
Trinity. One time as he passed through the streets at midday 
he stopped suddenly, and all enraptured looked up at the sun. 
His companion, who found the heat very oppressive and was look- 
ing about for a shady place, asked in astonishment, why he stood 
still. ‘‘Oh,’’ he answered, ‘‘the sun does not trouble me; the 
sight of it fills my soul with heavenly refreshment. I behold and 
distinguish in the sun, existence, illumination and fire. The un- 
changeableness of its existence throughout so many thousands of 
years, reminds me of the eternity of the Father; its illumination, of 
the Son, Who, as the only true light came into the world and dis- 
pelled the darkness; and its fire, of the Holy Ghost, Whose fire pu- 
rifies our souls like gold in the furnace, that we may become a pure 
and worthy ornament forheaven. And as all growth and thriving, 
all color and beauty of nature come from the sun, so all grace and 
beauty of our souls, come from the Blessed Trinity.’’ 

The elect will see God as He is, His splendor and His entire 
beauty, eternally old and eternally new; and in Him will they 
behold all the mysteries of faith revealed, they will recognize 
in Him all the wonders ofthe creation, the ways of redemption, 
the history of the whole world and the history of each individual. 
And all this they will understand better than we now comprehend 
ourselves. In God they behold themselves freed from sin, freed 
from all evil, freed from the curse of perishableness; having en- 
tered heaven with their knowledge and love, they participate in 
His life, in life eternal, in undisturbed rest, in new joys, in an ever 
new knowledge of Him, in ever new activity, in ever new love. 
There they behold how God has loved them from eternity, how 
His divine eye has steadily rested upon them, from the beginning; 
there they recognize His decrees in all the events of their lives, 
in the sufferings endured, in the temptations conquered, in the 
sins expiated, in the abundance of graces received. 

Power of Holy Communion. 

From Bl. Nicholas de Flue, who for twenty years was nour- 

ished exclusively by the power of Holy Communion, which he 
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was wont to receive with angelical devotion, we have a brief re- 
mark, which gives some light with regard to the wonderful pres- 
ervation of corporal life. ‘‘My whole heart and soul,’’ he says, 
“‘becomes so overwhelmed with heavenly joy and consolation, 
that I am floating therein, as it were, and the superabundance 
overflows upon my body, also.’’ Therefore he used no corporal 
nourishment. 

St. Catherine of Genoa was sometimes seized with such glow- 
ing love at Holy Communion, that she invited all creatures to 
praise God. ‘‘Are you not all creatures of my God? Love Him, 
therefore, and praise Him with all your power. O Love, who 
could resist loving Thee? In the midst of the tumult of the world, 
nothing will be able to extinguish in me the ardor of my love.’’ 
One day she gazed steadfastly for a whole hour at the wall, whilst 
a heavenly smile was playing about her lips. When she came to 
herself again, and was questioned, she replied, ‘“‘Our Lord per- 
mitted me to taste a drop of the joys of eternal life.’’ 

One time when St. Gertrude was seized with a superabund- 
ant ardor of love, our Lord said to her, “‘Who does not know, 
that the sweetness of My divinity, a power so inestimable, sur- 
passes in an incomprehensible degree all human and sensual 
pleasures, because all corporal sweetness, if compared with My 
divine sweetness, is, as a drop of dew beside the boundless waters 
of the ocean.”’ 

St. Hedwig was often found by her daughter-in-law Anna 
absorbed in prayer, shining with a snowy-white and rosy counte- 
nance, and so transformed in the rapture of her soul, as to pre- 
sent a heavenly appearance. 

On the night of the feast of St. Clare, an angel appeared to 
St. Margaret of Cortona and blessed her. His blessing complete- 
ly filled her heart with joy and bliss of divine love, even her body 
was so powerfully affected, that her nerves seemed too weak to 
endure such a strain. Every fibre was incited to rejoice, and it 
was impossible for her to constrain the outbursts of her happiness. 
She said, she was forced to rejoice and exult regardless how ill 
she might be. Once, after receiving Holy Communion, she ex- 
claimed, ‘‘I am in the bliss of God, and am experiencing the joys 
of paradise!’’ At another time, she exclaimed as though in ec- 
stacy, “‘How can all the heavenly hosts who have entered the 
glory of heaven endure so great a sweetness?”’ 

St. Armella was so favored in this regard, that she confessed, 
‘*Were I to shed as many tears as there are drops in the sea, the 
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love and gratitude which I owe to my God for His goodness, 
would not yet be satisfied.’’ 

Bl. Angela Foligni, passed away peacefully as though ina 
dream. Her last words were, ‘‘My bliss has already begun.”’ 


“Ob, How Beautiful is Our Rome Above!’ 


St. Paul of the Cross, was often seen looking up to heaven 
and was heard to sigh to God from the depths of his soul and ex- 
claim enthusiastically, ‘‘Oh, how beautiful is our home above !’’ 

At times he interrupted his conversations, raised his eyes 
heavenward and said, ‘Above, yes, there above is true happiness, 
true bliss. I am no longer concerned about anything in this 
world. Yes, my God, I trust I will one day possess Thee.’’ A per- 
son who heard him speak of heaven, remarked, ‘‘Our good Father 
is already experiencing the happiness of heaven, therefore he 
speaks of it so beautifully.’’ One day, the Saint was alone in the 
house of some friends; his companion came to call him, and it 
seemed to him “‘as though he were entering heaven;’’ so great joy 
did he experience. Looking at the Father, he noticed that his face 
emitted rays like the sun. The latter perceiving this, said in all 
humility, ‘“Take care not to speak of it.’’ 

Bl. Henry Suso frequently said that the most excruciating 
torments of martyrdom were not sufficient to purchase but for 
a moment, the rapturous delights he had once been vouchsafed 
to enjoy. 

An evil spirit speaking through a possessed person, being 
asked, what he would be willing to do to regain heaven, were it 
possible, answered: ‘“‘If a pillar, reaching from the earth to the 
clouds, were set all over with nails, knives and pointed instru- 
ments, and if I possessed a human body, and were to be pulled 
up and down along this pillar, day and night until the day of judg- 
ment—I would most willingly submit, if thereby I could regain 
the grace and glory I have lost’’ (Miracul. v. 10). 


Remark.—Here we wish to remark, that private revelations, according to the 
decrees of Pope Urban VIII. in the year 1634 and 1641, in so far as the 
Church has not decided upon them, claim only human credence. 
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Al Revelation of the Sacred Heart on May 3, 1910. 





@)T the Visitation convent on Deufert-Rocherau St., in Paris, 
| a religious, Sister M. Antoinette, had been sick and con- 
fined to her bed for several years. A liver-complaint 
had developed intoanenormoustumor. Some little hope 
was entertained that an operation might bring about her recovery, 
the Sister, however, would not hear of an operation. This was 
in the latter part of April, 1910. During the year previous, and 
in particular in the last six months, her illness had grown con- 
siderably worse. She could retain no food and her strength wasted 
away. Her sufferings became almost unbearable, and only by 
frequent injections of morphine could her pain be somewhat re- 
lieved. Soon her condition was hopeless. 

On May tst and 2d, indications of approaching death were 
manifest, and the attending physician ordered that the last sac- 
raments be administered, as he could not be responsible for her 
life another day. The following night her tortures were so great 
that the injections had to be frequently repeated. Her last hour 
seemed at hand. 

About 3:30 A. M. the infirmarian noticed to her great amaze- 
ment, that the dying Sister raised herself up in bed, folded her 
hands, and gazed steadily at some invisible object. Her mien 
and the expression of her countenance were those of a person 
absorbed in profound adoration. 

The infirmarian spoke to her, and held the light to her face, 
but she received no reply; the sick Sister remained motionless. 
Another of the religious who assisted in the sick-room, hearing 
some one speak, entered, and found Sister Antoinette in the above 
mentioned condition. She, too, called and questioned her, but 
received no reply. This continued for several minutes, then the 
dying Sister seemed to awake, and said, ‘“Did you not see any- 
thing ?”’—‘‘No.’’—“‘But our Lord was here, and my Sister Millon’’ 
(Sister Millon was the former Superior who had died March 22, 
1910). Then the Sister exclaimed, ‘‘I am cured !’’ 

The infirmarian, who was overjoyed, asserted that every trace 
of the disease had disappeared. From that day forward, Sister 
Antoinette took part in all the community exercises, and even 
took upon herself the extraordinary exertions for the preparation 
of the great feasts that were to be celebrated on the occasion of 
the third centenary of the foundation of the Visitation Order. 

Naturally, the physician was more than astonished, when on 
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May 3d, he found his patient, whom the preceding evening he 
had left apparently in her last agony, completely healed. 

Regarding the wonderful revelation made to her by the Sac- 
red Heart of Jesus, Sister Antoinette made the following explan- 
ation to her Superior :— 

She said that on May 3d, at about 3:30 A. M., she suffered 
excessively, and was about to call for assistance. As she opened 
her eyes to look at the Sister who was watching at her side, she 
perceived that the room was all illuminated by a dazzling light. 

Before her stood our Divine Savior crowned with thorns. His 
countenance expressed both sorrow and majesty, yet, it was beam- 
ing with kindness. One word He spoke for her alone. Thereupon, 
Sister Antoinette beheld her whole life as in a flash of lightning, 
as at the moment of judgment. Sheclearly saw what displeased 
our Lord, and what she was expected yet todo. Our Lord then 
said to her: ‘‘Above all, love Me. I am so much in need of 
love! But I find it so little, even in the hearts that are conse- 
crated to Me. I am the faithful Bridegroom! In Me there is 
no deception.”’ 

Thereupon our Divine Savior extended His hand and showed 
her His Sacred Heart full of flames. Three rays proceeded from 
His Heart and penetrated to the seat of the malady from which she 
suffered. She had the impression as though a gentle breeze were 
blowing and felt herself healed. After this, her former Superior, 
who was radiant in glory, approached and said: ‘‘O my daughter, 
how good our dear Lord is to you! Thank Him with all your 
heart. Henceforth you must not only partly belong to Him. 
Courage! Zeal! Begin to live the life of a true religious. Humility 
and obedience! That is all you need.’’ 

At these words she stooped over her, and made a small cross 
on her forehead. Like a flash, all had vanished. 

The ecclesiastical authorities have not yet expressed them- 
selves in regard to this revelation. The circumstances, however, 
especially the wonderful healing, offer such strong proofs, that the 
most Rev. Archbishop of Paris does not hesitate to speak of it 
in public. 


Says a great writer ‘‘One thousand years in heaven is as a 
single day, but one day in purgatory is like a thousand years to 
those who suffer there. O then, while believing as we do that 
our prayers are efficacious in shortening these torments how can 
we neglect or refuse them ?”’ 

















Our Lord’s Mysterious Longing 
for the Deliverance of the Souls in Purgatory. 





While our Savior sojourned on earth, we know that on dif- 
ferent occasions He shed tears. We are positive of three instances 
when he did so; at the grave of Lazarus, when seeing the city of 
Jerusalem, and during His passion, as is stated in the Epistle to 
the Hebrews. It must have been exceedingly affecting, and 
sublime beyond all expression to behold the bitter tears course 
down the sacred countenance of our Lord. Yet, those whose 
misfortune He took so much to heart, were sinful men, and in 
two instances His most cruel enemies. How much compassion, 
then, must He not feel for the souls in purgatory, who already 
are confirmed in His love and grace! Nevertheless, He must 
leave them to languish in excessive suffering for weeks, months, 
even years, because His justice, which is infinite as His mercy, 
demands it. 

How anxious will He not be to procure for these souls, so 
dear to His Divine Heart, mediators between His justice and His 
mercy. For this purpose all His superabundant satisfaction He 
places at our disposal; all His precious blood we may utilize, as 
though it were water, to quench the purifying flames that torture 
these poor souls; the merits of His Holy Sacrifice we can apply 
at pleasure, and can recommend to Him the individual souls 
whom it is to benefit. Now, if a charitable person prays and 
brings sacrifices and suffers for them, and pays their debts by 
these and other suffrages which he immerges into the precious 
blood of our Savior and unites with His divine works,—what joy 
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will not such charity afford the Sacred Heart of Jesus; how faith- 
fully will He not record it all in heaven, and remunerate these 
good works in richest measure ? 

To conclude, we quote the words of an enthusiastic apostle of 
the interests of Jesus: ‘What thoughts, what sentiments, what 
love should animate us, when, like choirs of terrestrial angels, we 
gaze down upon that silent, immeasurable, sinless realm of the 
suffering souls, and as it were, with the divine hands of Jesus, 
pour out upon them the balm of His redeeming blood.”’ 


Holy Communion for the Suffering Souls. 





At the time of Holy Communion, united with Jesus in this 
wonderful Mystery, we need not fear to present to Him any peti- 
tion whatsoever. He can then refuse us nothing, He will grant 
us everything. St. Bonaventure, the great doctor of the Church, 
very appropriately admonishes us, therefore, to receive Holy Com- 
munion often for the suffering souls. ‘“‘Love and compassion,’ 
says he, “‘should urge you to the holy table; for it is most effica- 
cious to obtain for these poor sufferers the desired rest.’’ And 
St. Augustine says, ‘If the faithful send the flesh and blood of Christ 
to the departed, they quench thereby all their misery.’’ Or, should 
the Heavenly Father not be merciful to those souls, when we give 
Him in ransom His only begotten Son, Who, in Holy Communion 
becomes our own? Should our prayer for the faithful departed not 
then be most powerful when Jesus, Who dwells in our heart, prays 
with us? 

By means of Holy Communion we render to God infinite 
honor; the soul is penetrated with humility, contrition, love and 
zeal. These acts are in themselves very meritorious, and espe- 
cially so, if practiced while our Lord is present in the soul. The 
poor souls repeat, as it were, the words of the Psalmist, O Lord, 
‘‘Thou hast prepared a table before me, against them that afflict 
me’’ (Ps. xx1I. 5), against the flames that rack and torture me, 
against the fire that pains me so much. In many churches, gen- 
eral Communions are often designated for the consolation of the 
sufferings souls. Divines consider the tree of life which stood in 
the middle of paradise and bore twelve fruits, one for every month, 
and the leaves of which were even healing for the nations (Apoc. 
XXII. 2), as the symbol of the Blessed Sacrament. 
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As the zealous Christian takes great pains to partake of the 
excellent fruits of Holy Communion, so is he likewise anxious to 
perform this holy act for the suffering souls, and by the power of 
Holy Communion to strengthen his feeble prayer; for after the 
Sacrifice of the Mass, there is no means more efficacious to con- 
sole and aid the poor souls, than a worthy reception and offering 
of Holy Communion. 

Holy Communion is for us the pledge of eternal life, but like- 
wise the stay of our hope regarding the condition of our dear de- 
parted brethren in eternity. At the grave, Holy Church repeats 
the consoling words of our Lord to Martha, “‘I am the resurrection 
and the life; he that believeth in Me, although he be dead, shall 
live. And every one that liveth and believeth in Me, shall not 
die for ever. Believest thou this?’’ (John x1. 25, 26). And our 
dear ones have declared with Martha, “‘Yea, Lord, I have believed 
that Thou art Christ, the Son of the living God, Who art come 
into this world.’’ Before death they sealed their profession of 
faith by the devout reception of Holy Communion, and thereby 
obtained a claim to the additional promise of our Lord, ‘He that 
eateth My flesh and drinketh My blood, hath everlasting life, and 
I will raise him up on the last day’’ (John vi. 55). 

Shall we, therefore, not confidently hope in their behalf, a 
merciful judgment, efficaciousness of our intercession, a happy 
reunion, a blessed resurrection? May the consolation we draw 
from the consideration of this hope, be a new stimulus and sup- 
port to our love and gratitude towards God for the most Blessed 


Sacrament. 






Che People’s Breviary. 


The rosary is for the faithful, what the breviary or canonical 
hours is for priests, for in the psalter or entire rosary, the Hail 
Mary is repeated 150 times and thusisa substitute for the 150 
Psalms of David. The rosary is, as it were, the people’s breviary. 

As the breviary is daily in the hands of the priest, the rosary 
should daily be in the hands of the laity. The rosary is truly a 
devotion for all persons and forall times. It is an oral anda 
mental prayer. Its form and contents is so simple that a child 
can easily perform this devotion and dwell thereon with its child- 
ish reflections; again it is so profound that the greatest theologian, 
in most sublime thoughts, can follow its words, which in their 
simple repetition animate, but never disturb his meditation. 
The rosary is also a source of great consolation to the poor souls. 
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Che Great Sources of Alid for the Suffering Souls. 


ARDINAL BELLARMINE says: ‘The sources of aid for the 
departed are threefold: the holy sacrifice of the Mass, 
prayer, and works of}}penance and satisfaction, such as 
alms-giving, fasting, and the applying of indulgences.”’ 

On the occasion of the death of Faustinus’s sister, St. Ambrose 
addressed him thus: “I regard it more necessary that she be 
prayed for than mourned over, and advise you instead of weeping 
to recommend her soul to God.’’ In his book treating of faith in 
the resurrection, he admonishes parents, ‘“‘to distribute among 
the poor the inheritance which would have fallen to their de- 
ceased children, for the benefit of their departed souls.”’ 

St. Augustine declares: ‘‘There is no doubt that the prayers 
of the Church, the holy Sacrifice, and alms-deeds aid the poor 
souls.” ‘‘Not without reason,’’ says St. Chrysostom, ‘“‘did the 
apostles direct that the souls of the departed should be remem- 
bered at the divine services, for they well knew that this practice 
would be of benefit to them.’’ And Ven. Bede writes: ‘“‘The 
prayers of the living, their alms and fasting, and in particular the 
offering of Masses, are the efficacious means by which many souls 
are released before the day of judgment.”’ 


Che First Great Aid, the Holy Sacrifice of Mass. 

St. Cyril of Jerusalem say: ‘‘Supposing a king had been 
offended by his subjects, and had banished them from his 
presence; but some of their friends, anxious to appease the sov- 
ereign’s wrath, offer him in propitiation, great estates or a mag- 
nificent crown; would he not be induced to pardon the offenders 
or at least to mitigate their punishment? In the same manner 
we intercede with God for the souls of the departed. Although 
we ourselves are poor sinners, yet we offer Him infinitely more 
than a crown or an estate,— His only begotten Son Jesus Christ, 
who shed His precious blood for their sins and for ours; and God 
in His goodness will be merciful to them and to us.’’ This doc- 
trine may be best understood by considering that in holy Mass, 
priest and people not only pray for the poor souls, but offer to 
God a superabundant ransom, the precious blood of Jesus Christ, 
to expiate their debt. 

Remarkable Occurrence. 

Pope St. Gregory the Great relates an occurrence which took 

place not many years previous to his time, and which proved to 
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him the wonderful efficacy of holy Mass for the redemption of the 
suffering souls. ‘‘A good, honest man was taken captive, and 
carried to a distant country. For a long time no one could learn 
what had become of him, and his wife, fearing that he had suc- 
cumbed to the many hardships and ill treatments, had the holy 
Sacrifice offered for him every week. The prisoner, finally re- 
gaining his liberty, returned to his native land. Upon his arrival 
he related a most remarkable occurrence. He said that during 
his imprisonment, the chains that bound him dropped off for an 
hour once every week. His wife was astonished; no one could ex- 
plain this strange incident. Inquiries were then made regarding 
the time of this regular occurrence, and it was found that it coin- 
cided exactly with the day and hour of every week in which the 
sacrifice of the Mass had been offered for him.’’ 

Now, if God removed the fetters of the prisoner, in consider- 
ation of this wonderful Sacrifice, how much more may we hope 
that He will break the fetters of the poor souls, whom He loves 
so tenderly, especially as He has instituted the holy Sacrifice 
principally for the benefit of the soul? According to a pious 
belief, the poor souls do not suffer during the time a Mass is being 
said for them. Nay more. ‘“‘At every holy Mass, multitudes of 
souls are released from purgatory.’’ St. Chrysostom, the great 
archbishop of Constantinople, declared in his sermons: ‘“The 
moment holy Mass is offered, the angels hasten to open the pris- 


ons of purgatory.’”’ 
: The Precious Blood. 


The holy Fathers frequently represent to us angels at the 
altar receiving the precious blood of Jesus Christ into golden cups 
and pouring it out upon the flames of purgatory, as refreshing 
dew, whereby every moment hosts of souls are purified and enter 
into the eternal joys of heaven. This is a faint, but beautiful 
illustration of the joy we can prepare for the inmates of purga- 
tory, if we, likewise, draw from this treasure for them, and were it 
but by saying one Our Father devoutly. 

**My dear son,’’ said King St. Louis on his deathbed, ‘‘have 
the holy sacrifice of the Mass offered for my poor soul, and 
prayers said for me throughout the kingdom, and let me have a 
special share in your good works.’’ Thus spoke a saint at the 
moment he was about to enter into the mysterious future. The 
sister of St. Thomas Aquinas, the abbess of Capua, appeared to 
him frequently after her death, and begged his intercession that she 
might more speedily be released from purgatory. St. Malachy, 
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bishop of Armagh, lost a sister whom he had tenderly loved. For 
a long time he prayed and said Masses for the repose of her soul. 
Later on, however, he took for granted that she must be in 
heaven, and omitted the usual prayers and sacrifices. But one 
night in a dream he had a vision, and a voice spoke to him say- 
ing, that his departed sister had been standing outside of the 
church for thirty days, weeping and hungry. In great alarm the 
bishop started from his sleep, and remembered his neglect. Im- 
mediately he resumed the prayers he had interrupted, and again 
offered holy Mass for his sister’s soul. Thereupon the deceased 
herself appeared; she was still mourning, but nearing her release. 
After a time of continued prayer and the offering of holy Mass 
he beheld her in white garments, yet, at a distance from the 
altar, which she ardently longed to approach. Again, after a 
time, he had merited so much for her, that she appeared to him 
at the altar, triumphant and happy, surrounded by blessed spirits. 
From this last apparition, the holy bishop justly concluded that 
his sister had now been admitted to the beatific vision. 


Holy Communion. 

The suffering souls have also a great desire that Holy Com- 
munions be offered up for them, and by this means we are enabled 
to give them refreshment. We are told by the pious and learned 
Louis of Blois, that a departed soul, enveloped in flames, ap- 
peared to a devout servant of God, and told him that she had to 
suffer intensely, on account of her lukewarmness in receiving the 
Blessed Sacrament. If he would but once offer up Holy Com- 
munion for her and according to her intention, she would be 
released. Filled with compassion, the good man complied with 
the soul’s request, and shortly afterwards beheld her in great 
splendor and glory entering heaven. 


The Second Great Aid, Prayer and the Gaining of Indulgences, 

In the life of Blessed Catherine Emmerich we find this truth 
clearly manifested. From early childhood she prayed much for 
the souls in purgatory, and often they appeared to her seeking 
assistance. But to make her prayers and mortifications more 
efficacious, she would go out into the snow in winter time, and 
kneel there with outstretched arms, until she grew numb. Fre- 
quently she knelt on a sharp-edged board or scourged herself 
with nettles. Oftentimes she was filled with consolation by the 
released souls appearing to her and expressing their gratitude. 

Her guardian angel was always instrumental in this holy 
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intercourse with the suffering souls and advised her how to act 

He not only counseled her, and aided her in maintaining her 
strength, patience and confidence, but also conducted her through 
the regions of purgatory, that she might personally see what re- 
freshment her voluntary penances brought to these helpless souls. 
Concerning this she relates :— 

*“‘My guide accompanied me to purgatory, and I beheld the 
poor souls in their great misery. I saw that they are utterly 
unable to help themselves, and that they obtain so little aid from 
mankind. While contemplating their woeful condition, a mount- 
ain separated me from my angel guardian. Immediately a feeling 
of intense longing and pining for him overwhelmed me, so that 
it seemed to me I would die. I could see through the mountain 
but could not get neartheangel. Hethen said to me, ‘The long- 
ing that you now experience, is always felt by the poor souls crav- 
ing for aid.’— My angel frequently led me to dungeons and prisons 
to pray, and often I prostrated before such dark caverns, and 
wept and prayed with arms outstretched until God had mercy. I 
was admonished by my angel to offer up all my mortifications for 
the suffering souls, as they are unable to help themselves and are 
so cruelly neglected and forgotten. When I saw persons suffer- 
ing, I often sent my guardian angel to the angel of the person in 
distress, to induce the latter to offer up his pains for the souls in 
purgatory. Whatever prayers or good works are offered up in 
their behalf, become immediately efficacious for them, and they 
are then happy and grateful. If I endure pain for the poor souls 
they in return pray for me. I am filled with terror at the thought 
of the enormous neglect and waste of the graces which Holy 
Church offers mankind in superabundance, and which are so little 
appreciated, while the souls in purgatory languish and pine for 
eas Che Chird Great Aid, Works of Mercy. 

In virtue of the communion of saints, we are enabled to offer 
up for the suffering souls all our good works, our alms-deeds, 
mortifications, and in particular our works of mercy and piety, 
in union with the merits of our Lord Jesus. We should praise 
and magnify the goodness and mercy of God for having enabled 
human weakness to make atonement, one for another. Thus, it 
appears that one carries the burden of the other, and as we are 
all members of the same body, the works of satisfaction must be 
considered as common to us all. The poor souls still belong to 
the faithful, consequently we can render satisfaction also for 
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them; and they being suffering members of the Church, and un- 
able to help themselves, it is our express duty, a duty of charity, 
to do our utmost to obtain their speedy release. 

But in order that fasting, alms-deeds and other good works of 
mercy give relief to the departed, or expiate their guilt, the in- 
tention must be made to perform them for this end. Apart from 
the purity and fervor of love whereby even the most insignificant 
act becomes great in the eyes of God, the good deeds that are 
most efficacious for their release are those which are opposite to 
the nature of their fault; as devout prayer for negligent prayer; 
patience for impatience; worthy reception of the sacraments to 
atone for irreverence or carelessness in this regard; to endure 
hunger and thirst in reparation for any intemperance of which 
the poor souls were guilty. 


Joachim de Santis. 


In Rome, there recently lived a pious physician, named 
Joachim de Santis. While visiting his patients, this good man 
learned to sympathize with their sufferings, and at the same time 
was reminded of the pains endured by the souls in purgatory. 
Towards the latter he felt such compassion that he permitted not 
a day to pass, without offering up all his good works and merits 
for their release. He was wont to say that he should consider 
himself happy to remain in this vale of tears to the end of the 
world, if thereby he could be of assistance even to one suffering 
soul. It was his custom to pray for them with arms crossed, hours 
at atime. Soon after his death, he appeared to a devout per- 
son all radiant with joy and in great beauty, saying that after 
a short delay, he had been admitted to the bliss of heaven, with- 
out enduring the pains of purgatory. Another soul beheld him 
at the same time, accompanied by his guardian angel, who joy- 
fully conducted him to heaven. 

The gratitude of the poor souls for favors received, may 
clearly be seen from a vision of the saintly Marina of Escobar. It 
may also be a source of consolation to parents having wayward 
children for whose salvation they are solicitous. A noble lady 
had for a long time besought God, amid tears, for the conversion 
of her son, and with this intention, in honor of Saint Monica, 
promised to supply a poor girl with the necessary dowry for en- 
tering a convent of Augustinian nuns. But in the midst of her 
plans she fell seriously ill, and died in a short time. She had 
previously commissioned her wayward son to carry out her pious 
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designs, which he faithfully did, however, without changing his 
life. Not long afterwards, in the year 1622, he fell a victim to 
an assassin. 

Marina was filled with anxiety about his eternal salvation. 
Several days after he was murdered, she beheld his soul in the 
inexpressible torments of purgatory. Surprised, yet happy to 
know that he had not been damned, she said, ‘“What, are you 
here?’’ He answered, ‘Shortly before I was killed, my deceased 
mother appeared, and earnestly said to me, ‘My son, become 
reconciled with God, for a great misfortune awaits you!’ These 
words induced me, with the grace of God, to arouse myself to 
contrition, and I was firmly resolved to amend my life. In the 
meantime I was murdered, and God in His mercy sentenced me 
to purgatory, where I endure inexpressible sufferings. Have pity 
and help me!”’ 

In conclusion, let us consider once more that the sacrifice of 
Mass, the receiving of Holy Communion, fervent prayer, the 
gaining of indulgences, and almsgiving, are the great means for 
aiding and liberating the poor souls. 


Two More Pounds of Gold. 


During the Middle Ages, Christian women considered it a 
special privilege and an honor, to give their gold and silver 
ornaments, for the purpose of having them transformed into a 
chalice, ciborium or a monstrance, and their costly gems and 
jewels, to enhance the splendor of the sacred vessels. This 
accounts for the exquisite and precious pieces of workman-ship 
produced at that period by the goldsmith’s art. 

Two more pounds of gold and three pounds of silver are 
still required for our new monstrance to be used for the Perpet- 
ual Adoration. How beautiful, if there were twelve diamonds 
in honor of the twelve apostles, to encircle the Sacred Host. We 
have received seven diamonds, so it would require but five more. 

May generous souls who love the Sacred Heart in His Sac- 
rament of Love, feel inspired to contribute their offerings of 
money or valuables during the month of November. The offer- 
ing would be most appropriate in memory of a dear departed 
parent, child or relative. By the first of December, the order for 
the monstrance is to go forward. 





Tabernacle and Purgatory. 145 


“My Program, My Star, My Banner!”’ (Pius X.) 


On the occasion of his golden jubilee of the priesthood, the Holy 
Father forcibly proclaimed to all bishops and priests, to the Cath- 
olic press and societies, and to all Christian nations: 

““My Program, my Star, my Banner, is always the same: 


“To Restore All Things in Christ!’’ 


This is my constant desire, my never-ceasing admonition, my 
daily lenten sermon.”’ 

This program is also our watchword, our ideal, our end and 
aim. The renewing in Christ, is mainly to be effected by means 
of the Holy Eucharist. For this reason our periodical never 
wearies speaking of the frequent worthy reception, and if possible, 
daily Holy Communion and assisting at holy Mass. 

The condition of the present age is grave and serious; in the 
hearts of many, the love of Christ has begun to grow cold or is 
already extinguished. We can look for aid only from above; our 
salvation is Jesus Christ. To love Christ, to battle in union with 
Christ, to conquer with Christ the powers of darkness, this is the 
thought which should animate us. 

Will you not assist us, dear reader, to carry out this program ? 
Be faithful to our magazine, help to circulate it and try to obtain 
new subscribers. The booklet_is published in English and in 
German, eight times a year, and despite its excellent type and 
attractive pictures, the subscription is but 50 cents; for Canada 
and foreign countries, 60 cents. 

Whoever sends the names of five NEW subscribers, accom- 
panied by the subscription fee, will receive a gold chained rosary. 


‘“‘We admire,’’ says Bourdaloue, “‘those apostolic men who, 
impelled by the spirit of God, go beyond the seas into barbarous 
countries to win unbelievers to God, but know that devoting one- 
self for the souls in purgatory, for their relief, for their deliver- 
ance, is a kind of zeal in no way inferior to that exercised for the 
conversion of the heathen, and in a measure surpasses it. The 
souls in purgatory being holy, predestined souls, souls confirmed 
in grace, are incomparably more noble before God than the souls 
of pagans; above all, they are already in a state more proper to 
glorify God than that of the heathen.’’ 
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Fi Mother’s Tears. 





HEN a child dies in a family, the parents usually grieve 
and lament, and not infrequently, their faith and hope 
give way to the feelings of nature. Without consider- 
ing their child’s innocence, and our Lord’s promise that 

for such is the kingdom of heaven, they weep and weep, and 

break out into complaints against Divine Providence. The con- 
soling thought, that the All-wise in His unfathomable decrees 
sometimes takes away a child’s soul in all its beauty from the 
corruption of this world, and transplants it into another world, 
thereby bestowing on this tender plant a most excellent grace, 
to such a thought they cannot become reconciled. Frequently 
it happens that the lost darling was an only ,child, the future 
hope of their declining years. Would, that such parents might 
consider the words of a St. Theodore Studita of Constantinople, 
when writing toa father from whom death had snatched away all 
his sons, “‘Your children are not lost to you; no, they will be well 
preserved, and when once you arrive at your final destiny, you 
will find them again joyful and happy.’’ 

The following example may serve to corroborate this truth. 

A poor, unfortunate widow claimed no other earthly posses- 
sion than her daughter, ten years of age, whom she loved with 
utmost tenderness and affection. On the other hand, little Ottilia, 

who had been endowed with excéllent gifts of body and mind, did 

all in her power to bring joy and comfort to her sorely tried mother. 

A few times only her mother mildly reproached her, when some- 

times in the evening, absorbed in thought, she gazed with her 

large, blue eyes at the starry heavens. When her mother’s 
words, “What are you thinking of my child?’’ recalled her to 
herself, she had but one reply, “‘Heaven is so beautiful.’’ Then 

Ottilia always redoubled her attention towards her mother, for 

she noticed that it made her sad, when she gave way to such 

dreaming, and she did not like to see her suffer. On such occa- 
sions, the poor woman would become grave and silent, and in 
spite of all her daughter’s efforts to cheer her up, she could scarcely 
disengage herself from the dreadful thought, ‘‘If heaven, which is 
so beautiful, were to rob me of my child, what then; the child is 
so beautiful and so pure, more fit for heaven than for this world.’’ 

It was the evening of Ottilia’s first Communion day; both 
she and her mother had been most happy. Was it the excitement 
of this inexpressible joy, or the intimate union with our divine 
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Lord which caused her sudden serious condition? for in the even- 
ing the child was taken with a high fever. The physicians who 
were called, were unable to check the progress of the disease. 
During her delirium she constantly repeated the words, ‘‘Jesus, 
Mary, heaven, mother.’’ By midnight her pulse ceased beating, 
and her pure and beautiful soul returned to its Maker. 


The Child Gained Heaven, the Mother Lost Paradise. 

The bereaved mother’s grief was indescribable. If the child 
had gained heaven, the mother had lost the paradise she had 
hitherto possessed in her daughter. For the mother all temporal 
happiness was gone; the tears remained and flowed abundantly. 
She was a woman of strong faith, and sought her only consolation 
in prayer, in that earnest, persevering prayer which God can not 
resist. 

When returning from her day’s work in the evening the grief- 
stricken mother withdrew to her little room in the attic, where, 
shielded from the gaze of the curious she wept and prayed. In 
the morning she was up at dawn; she could rest no longer, since 
her child was absent whom so often she had watched in its inno- 
cent slumbers at her side. But God, the Protector of widows and 
orphans, took mercy on her. She was poor, and the poor are 
most powerful with God. 

The night was already advanced. The mother was still awake, 
sighing and praying, and the moon in its last quarter shone dimly 
upon the lonely mourner in the little room. Presently the door 
opened, and she saw a bright, luminous figure approaching.— 
“‘Ottilia, my child!’’ exclaimed the mother, recognizing in the 
vision her daughter, brilliant and beautiful, but without any earth- 
ly adornment. In her hands the child carefully carried a shining, 
golden vase which was full to the brim. ‘‘Mother,’’ she said ina 
sweet, loving voice, ‘‘God has sent me to you; here are your 
tears, He gave them allto me. O mother, I am so happy; do 
not weep any more, for the vase is full. If you continue to weep, 
God will send me from heaven back to the earth again, in order 
to grant your prayers; but up in heaven, I will await you, and 
nothing will then ever more separate us!’’ 

The figure vanished, and all that remained in the little room 
was a heavenly perfume. The mother fell on her knees to thank 
God, and repeated again and again, ‘‘O God, how magnificent 
and beautiful is a child of heaven.’’ Tears glistened in her eyes, 
but now they were tears of joy, not of grief and sorrow. 
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Vearnings of the Poor Souls for Our Assistance. 










pm OF seven years a widow had offered prayers, alms, fasts and 

1 vigils, for the relief of her departed husband’s soul. She 
f 1 then heard him express his gratitude in the following 
ee) words: ‘“‘May God reward you; for through your exertions 
I am now delivered from the severest torments and from the low- 
est prison of purgatory; but if you continue to aid me in this 
manner for seven more years, I will be freed entirely.”’ 

A monk, on one occasion, perceived a multitude of souls ad- 
vancing towards him. One of them said, “Pray the psalter for 
me!’’ another pleaded, “‘the séven penitential psalms for me!’’ 
a third, ‘‘Say the Miserere for me!’’ Thus one after another 
approached, and impetuously implored his aid. The monk sighed 
heavily, and thereafter was always seen praying when walking 
along. 

Blessed Catherine Emmerich says, ‘‘When I went to church, 
I always went alone, in order to be able to pray better for the 
poorsouls. The holy souls accompanied me, and illuminated the 
dark road. 

‘One evening,”’ she relates further, ‘I had forgotten to pray 
for the poor souls; as I went outdoors to get some wood, a white 
figure with black spots appeared to me, and said, ‘You are for- 
getting me.’ I was much frightened, and immediately said the 
prayer I had neglected.”’ 


Thirty-six Laborers Buried in a Mine. 

Several years ago, thirty-six laborers were buried in a mine. 
Great masses of mud and stone obstructed the exit. Shivering 
and freezing in their drenched clothes, they pressed closely to- 
gether to warm one another. Crowded in a few yards of space, 
stood thirty-six persons; youths, barely more than boys, and gray- 
haired men, who had witnessed many a catastrophe, but none as 
dreadful as this. 

How slowly the hands of the watch moved forward...! The 
pangs of hunger became ever more distressing, the burning thirst 
could be quenched only with muddy water. The lamps became 
extinguished; yet, one glimmer of light, one ray of hope enlivened - 
and encouraged their confidence: the expected aid from their 
comrades overhead. ‘“‘Our misfortune,’’ they said to one another, 
‘will give them no peace. It may take a few days, but rescue is 
certain.’’ In silent resignation they sat and waited. Then one 
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exclaimed, ‘‘I heard some one calling!’’ All held their breath. 
And really, far, far in the distance, there resounded a prolonged 
call. They said to one another, ‘Our deliverers are approach- 
ing; we must answer them!’’ The imprisoned men called out 
singly, then all together. They screamed so loud, with so much 
exertion, that their chests threatened to burst. ‘‘Perhaps they 
will hear us!’’ Then they struck their axes against the walls, un- 
til the sound reverberated through the passages like the rolling of 
thunder. ‘Perhaps they will hear us!’’ 

Again, fear and dejection dispelled their hope. They felt for 
the hands of the watch. ‘‘What time is it?’’ ‘‘Six o'clock in the 
morning.’’ For the first time the sun had not risen for them; 
they are enveloped in impenetrable darkness. One ray of hope, 
however, was left: “‘It is Sunday; everybody will work for our 
rescue today.’’ The eagerly awaited deliverers at length came, 
and when the last man was rescued from the grave, he had lan- 
guished there 170 hours. 

More eagerly than these thirty-six imprisoned laborers do the 
souls in purgatory long for the assistance of their children or par- 
ents, friends and relatives. Alas, how frequently, no aid comes 
tothem! Vain hope; cruel neglect ! 

Blessed Mary of Orignys relates: Often and often did she 
see many hands stretched out toward her in supplication for her 
prayers; and a saintly monk living near the cemetery, frequently 
heard the pitiful cry, ‘‘O Father Jacob, pray for us.’’ During 
this month of November the holy suffering souls stretch out 
their hands to us and cry out to us in a pitiful voice: ‘‘O father, O 
mother, O brothers and sisters, O children pray for us! Why do 
you forsake us! what have we done to be neglected, to be forsaken 
thus! For every class of sufferers you have charity. You have 
erected asylums; even the convicts are remembered in your chari- 
ty. We alone, who have left you our dwellings, our property, our 
hard-earned fortunes, are excluded from your charity, excluded 
from your prayers, excluded from your compassion and aid.”’ 
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Manifestations from the World Beyond. 


The following accounts were given by a parish priest in 1896. 

1. “‘About two years ago, a little girl of my parish died quite 
suddenly, a few months after receiving her first Holy Commun- 
ion. There was no time to administer the last sacraments, but 
fortunately, she had been to confession and Communion a short 
time previously. The deceased had a companion, another girl 
of the same age, with whom she had quarrelled shortly before 
her death, and they had not again become reconciled. One 
evening, a few weeks after the funeral, her companion was play- 
ing in the house with some of her younger brothers and sisters. 
All at once, her departed friend, clad in white, appeared, and 
asked her to have a Mass said for her soul. The girl failed, 
however, to comply with this request. Her deceased friend ap- 
peared to her twice again, within short intervals, repeating her 
petition and adding, ‘I should never have believed that you would 
be so cruel to me.’ 

“In the meantime, the girl’s physical condition was visibly 
impaired; she had rapidly grown thin and pale and a peculiar fear 
was depicted on her countenance. She came to see me, and 
after I had questioned her carefully, she said she could swear to 
the truth of what is here related. The following day I said Mass 
for her decéased companion, and since then, the apparition has 
not reappeared. From that time forward, the girl has no longer 
been tortured with fear, and she soon recovered her former health 
and vigor.’’ 

2. “One cold winter’s night in January, I was summoned on 
a sick call. My room was on the upper floor, and hearing the 
door-bell below, I arose quickly and was already dressed when 
the servant rapped at my door, for I thought it must be an urgent 
case, because the summons came during the night. I hastened 
to the church for the Blessed Sacrament, and speedily directed 
my steps towards the dwelling of the sick woman. She was fully 
conscious, and received the last sacraments with great devotion. 
After everything had been done for her, I returned home. It was 
then about four o’clock, and I lay down again to rest. Hardly 
had I done so, when I experienced a happiness as I scarcely ever 
before felt in my life. I was still awake when I plainly heard 
the sick woman’s voice, saying, “Oh, what joy for me, that you 
came so quickly to administer the last sacraments.’ In the 
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morning I was informed that the patient had expired just at four 
o’clock.”’ 

3. ‘‘During my vicariate, a man who had become an infidel, 
fell ill, and in spite of my frequent exhortations and entreaties, 
died impenitent. As all my efforts had been fruitless, and he 
showed no sign of conversion, on the contrary, spoke emphatically 
against our holy religion, I, once after many visits, remarked 
somewhat impatiently, ‘I should like to see you after death, and 
your home in the other world.’ Soon afterwards the man died. 
That same evening, while sitting at my desk, the deceased, clad 
in his working garments, with an expression of sadness and despair 
on his countenance, appeared to me for a few moments. The 
sight so terrified me, that I was covered with a cold perspiration 
and I said to myself, ‘Never in my life, do I wish to see such a 
frightful apparition again.’ Every one isat liberty to think about 
this matter as he pleases, but for my part, no one could convince 
me of the contrary.’’ 


Toties Quoties Indulgence 


November ist and 2d. 


We would like to remind our kind readers of the TOTIES 
QUOTIES indulgence to be gained on All Souls’ Day. 


All those who wear the highly indulgenced Jubilee Medal 
of St. Benedict, can gain a plenary indulgence as often as they 
visit a church or public chapel, from twelve o’clock, noon, on All 
Saints’ Day until twelve o’clock, midnight, on All Souls’ Day, and 
pray five Our Fathers and five Hail Marys, or other prayers of about 
the same length, according to the intention of the Holy Father, 
provided they have received the holy Sacraments. 


The Jubilee Medal can be procured from us. We are sorry 
to say that imitation Jubilee Medals are circulated in the United 
States, probably manufactured by an unscrupulous firm Ac- 
cording to the decision of the Holy Father, Pius X., such medals 
cannot have the Jubilee indulgence attached to them. 


The genuine Jubilee Medals all come from Monte Cassino, 
the mother-house of the Benedictine Order. We receive our 
Medals direct from Monte Cassino. 
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AA Holocaust for Papa. 





N the year 1865 a young girl, aged thirteen, was at school 
at St... in Pennsylvania. Her family were not practical 
Catholics, the mother being dead, and the father, through 
negligence, had fallen away from the observance of his 

religion. But in compliance with the wish of his deceased wife, 
a pious Catholic, he had placed his two daughters at the sisters’ 
boarding-school when they were old enough to prepare for their 
first Communion. The children eagerly embraced all the truths 
and practices of religion, and were much concerned at the indif- 
ference of their father, whom they tenderly loved. On the oc- 
casion of their first Communion he had been present, but playfully 
put them aside when they ventured to speak to him on the subject 
so dear to their innocent hearts. The good sisters, who were 
much attached to them because of their intelligence, gentleness 
and solid parts of character, bade them be patient and pray, for 
God would surely hear their petitions in His own good time. 

Alice, the elder, was a frail, delicate child, and when, in No- 
vember, diphtheria broke out in the village, she was one of the 
first to succumb. After a tedious illness of two weeks, she was 
pronounced convalescent, and her sister was once more allowed 
to visit her, as all fear of infection seemed passed. But that 
treacherous and terrible disease, which has slain so many thou- 
sands, had left its seeds in her system, and Agnes, the younger, 
was soon seized with the terrible malady. From the first her 
condition was pronounced hopeless. Tenderly watched by Alice 
and the kind infirmarian, the child underwent the greatest suffer- 
ings with most heroic patience. Five days passed, and although 
all danger of suffocation was over, blood-poisoning had set in, and 
the physician announced death near at hand. With astonishing 
resignation she made her preparaton for the end, receiving the 
sacraments of penance and the Holy Eucharist with great devo- 
tion. Before extreme unction was to be administered she called 
her sister to her bedside and whispered, 

“‘Only a year ago, dear Alice, if I had died, I would not even 
have known about the beautiful things, the help we have to die 
well. Oh, it is lovely to be a Catholic, when one is dying !”’ 

Alice amid her sobs responded entirely to her sister’s senti- 
ments, and said, 

“Darling Agnes, when you go to heaven do not forget papa.”’ 

“‘I have arranged with the souls in purgatory for that,’’ she 
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replied. ‘“When I was first taken sick I offered my life as a sac- 
rifice for him, if he would only go to confession.’’ 

‘‘And you believe he will go?’’ 

“I know it. Can you doubt it?’’ 

‘My dearest, I do not wish to doubt it,’’ said her weeping 
sister, ‘but it seems so hard to think such a sacrifice is needed.’’ 

“God knows,’’ said the dying girl. ‘‘Perhaps I might have 
become a worldly woman like Aunt Lizzie. She was once a pious 
girl when attending the school in this very house.”’ 

The sisters and attending priest were amazed at hearing such 
sentiments from one so young—she was not quite thirteen. After 
she had been annointed she fell into an unconscious state, from 
which she but once aroused herself to exclaim ‘‘Papa,’’ after which 
she expired. It was the night of the 24th of November 1865. 

Far away, in a southern city, his whereabouts unknown to 
the sisters who had thus been unable to inform him of the illness 
of his children, the father had just retired to rest. He may have 
been asleep, and it may have been a dream, a coincidence, let 
sceptics think so if they will, but he always maintained that he 
was lying wide awake, kept so by some perplexity of business, 
when he saw, standing by his bedside, his daughter Agnes, clad 
only in a white night-dress, her face pale, as though from illness, 
her hair disheveled, and a look of sadness in her affecting eyes. 

*‘Papa,”’ she cried, “‘papa, go to confession.’’ She spoke but 
once and disappeared as suddenly as she had come, but in her 
wake followed shadowy forms, intangible as to substance, but 
with one accord they whispered as they passed, ‘‘Go to confession, 
go to confession !’’ 

*“My daughter is dead!’’ he exclaimed, arising from his bed 
and hastening to the telegraph office. The next morning his fears 
were confirmed. That night he went to confession for the first 
time in twenty years, and at the Requiem Mass which was cele- 
brated for the repose of her soul the next week in C..., father 
and daughter together received the body and blood of Christ. He 
remained a fervent Catholic until his death. P. A. 
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From the Old Chronicles of the Rhine. 





On the banks of the Rhine stands an old city. A quaint old 
place where generations have lived and died, where such changes 
have come that a citizen of the past ages, could he return, would 
no longer feel at home. In this old city stands a large college, 
covering, with its three buildings and its church almost a square. 
At one time (before 1789) this college belonged to the Jesuits. 
They held their classes here and attended the collegiate church; 
now it is a government school and the masters, with their families, 
dwell in the suites of rooms. 

One evening in those old college times the rector sat in his 
room reading. One window of this room opened into the church, 
from which the interior could be plainly seen. It was after the 
hour for closing the church, when the sacristan came to tell him 
that a lady asked permission to enter the church. He had told 
her that he could not allow her to do so, the rule forbade it. The 
lady had begged earnestly, he said, and told him that she had made 
a vow to offer some prayers before the Blessed Virgin’s altar in 
this church. The rector, after a few moments’ thought, gave the 
required permission, telling the brother to remain until the lady 
had finished her prayers and then re-lock the door. 

After the lapse of a quarter of an hour the rector went to the 
window and saw a lady clothed in deep mourning kneeling ina 
devotional attitude seemingly wrapt in fervent prayers. Hecould 
not see her face. A short time afterwards a page wearing the 
colors of the house of Austria entered his room, saying he had been 
sent by his mistress to return sincere thanks for the favor granted 
to her. The rector was surprised but the matter soon passed from 
his mind. 

In those early days when telegraph and rapid transit were 
unknown news came slowly. It was three days after the death 
of the emperor of Austria’s mother, before the news of the event 
reached this old city. On hearing it, the visit of the lady to the 
church again came to the rector’s mind. Being struck by the 
coincidence of the empress’s death occuring at the moment that 
this strange visit was made, he called the brother and asked him 
to describe the lady; he described a lady strongly resembling the 
deceased empress. The rector said nothing but wrote an exact 
account of the visit in the records of the college. 

Some time after the death of his mother, the emperor of 
Austria was forced to sign the death warrant against several men 
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convicted of high treason. One of these men wasa near relative 
of the rector of the college. Two or three nights before the day 
named for the execution, the emperor being asleep thought his 
mother came to his bedside and said, 

“*You must sign this pardon for M. ...’’ She held out a pa- 
per properly drawn up, merely needing the signature. 

“I cannot mother,’’ he answered, ‘“‘all are equally guilty, all 
must die.”’ 

‘“‘But my son you must sign this as a mark of favor to me. 
This gentleman’s uncle once granted me something without which 
I would have been indeed miserable.’’ 

Yielding to her wishes he signed the paper and she disap- 
peared. Rousing himself the emperor called his attendant from 
the neighboring room and asked him if anyone had been admitted 
to his apartments; but the attendant had seen no one. 

Next day lying on the table in the council chamber was found 
the pardon signed by the emperor. The emperor acknowledged 
his signature and the man was released. Learning that the par- 
doned man’s uncle was the rector of the Jesuit college, the emper- 
or sent for the rector and asked him what favor he had ever done 
his mother? The rector could only repeat the story of the 
lady’s visit to the church. He sent to the college for the records 
and read to the emperor the circumstances in detail. Both men 
shed tears of emotion, the emperor at the grace granted his 
mother to fulfill a vow in her dying hour, the rector at the grat- 
itude of the departed queen, by obtaining pardon for his near 
relative. 


Notice :—We have recently received a number of letters containing 
subscriptions, but without any name or address. In such cases it is absolutely 
impossible to credit the payment of the proper party, or to make inquiries 
regarding same. We earnestly beg our readers, therefore, always to enclose 
their full address when writing. If you have changed your address since 
receiving our booklet, do not fail to give both your old and new address. 

Beginning with January 1, 1912, the subscription for “Tabernacle 
and Purgatory” to Canada and foreign countries, will be 60 cents instead 
of 50 cents, on account of the additional postage required for mailing. 
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St. CTheresa’s Solicitude for the Souls in Purgatory. 


From St. Theresa we learn how pleasing to God is prayer for 
the departed, and how impatiently, as it were, He sighs for their 
release, although He leaves the solicitude for them to our charity. 
In her History of the Foundations, she says that Don Bernardino 
de Mendoza gave his splendid possessions at Valladolid, that she 
might found a convent there. Two months later, before the 
establishment had yet been completed, he fell ill and lost the 
power of speech; he could not go to confession, but gave signs 
of true contrition. ‘“‘He died suddenly,’’ says the Saint, ‘‘and 
far from the place where I happened to be at the time; but God 
revealed to me that his soul was saved although it had been in 
great danger. Our Lord had shown him mercy on account of 
the gift he had made for the convent of our Blessed Mother. He 
would not be released from purgatory, however, until the first 
holy Mass should be said in the new convent. I felt the sufferings 
of this soul so intensely, that, although anxiously desiring to com- 
plete the foundation at Toledo, I, nevertheless, set out immedi- 
ately for Valladolid. One day as I was praying at Medina del 
Campo, our Lord urged me to hasten, because this soul was 
enduring great pain. I immediately continued my journey, and 
arrived at Valladolid on the feast of St. Lawrence.’’ St. Theresa 
relates further, that when the first Mass was being offered in the 
new house and she was receiving Holy Communion, her bene- 
factor appeared to her radiant in glory, and then ascended to 
heaven. 


“All Is Over, Kis Sufferings Are at an End.’’ 


As faith regarding purgatory, is seldom very lively, even 
among practical Catholics, the assistance given to the departed 
is frequently rendered habitually, and consequently, without perse- 
vering zeal. Many content themselves with the saying usually 
heard when a person dies after a painful illness, ‘‘All is over, he 
is better off; his sufferings are at an end now!’’ Little do they 
consider how long the soul may have to suffer in purgatory. 

It is customary that the departed be remembered for a time 
perhaps a week, a month, or at the longest a year. After that 











158 . Tabernacle and Purgatory. 


they are but seldom thought of, yet, we know from revelations, 
that even souls of exceptional sanctity have suffered many years 
in the flames of purgatory. ‘‘These sufferings,’’ says Boudon, 
“tare as a rule of long duration. I am well aware that one need 
not too easily give credence to all private revelations especially 
of less holy persons, nevertheless, if these revelations have been 
examined into by learned and pious men, and have been present- 
ed to us as credible, they certainly deserve our consideration. 
Now, there are revelations stating that souls have been sentenced 
to a hundred years of suffering in purgatory, others to five hun- 
dred years, and some even to the day of judgment.’’ 

We should, therefore, never grow negligent in assisting the 
departed. St. Bernard on one occasion omitted the penitential 
psalms he daily prayed for his saintly mother, who had been 
dead seven years. His abbot, St. Stephen, being informed of this 
by revelation, severely censured him for it. 

Moreover, should the souls whom we desire to aid, be no 
longer in need of help, our good works will be applied to others 
who are yet in need of assistance. Our acts of charity become 
thereby still more beneficial and meritorious, and life is not too 
long to practice this charity uninterruptedly. 


More Than 200,000 Families. 


The Greatest Masterpiece of Christian Art Is Doubtless the 
Last Supper by Leonardo da Vinci. 

It represents the moment when Christ said to His apostles: 
““One of you is about to betray Me.’’ The famous Italian painter 
has succeeded marvelously well in reproducing the effect of our 
Lord’s words upon the apostles. 

More than 200,000 families have adorned their dwellings with 
a reproduction of this painting. Our esteemed readers will cer- 
tainly likewise be anxious to obtain a good copy of the original. 
We have an excellent reproduction of this picture in elegant 
photo-tone. Size 21 x 34 inches, postpaid, only $0.60. 

On the last page of this issue, is a small cut of our impressive 


“Ecce Homo”’ picture. We have the same, 14 x 19 inches, at 
25 cents; a very inspiring picture, by the great painter Carlo Dolci. 











Tabernacle and Purgatory. 159 


The Poor Souls Bewail the Death of a Benefactor. 





Matthew of Paris, an English historian of the Middle Ages,’ 
in the biography of Bishop Bartholomew of Exeter relates an oc- 
currence showing the grief and sorrow the poor souls in purga- 
tory experience at the loss of a faithful friend. 

Bartholomew, a very pious, zealous and learned man, soon 
after his elevation to the episcopacy, in 1161, undertook a visita- 
tion of hisdiocese. One night, while stopping at a small country 
town, he happened to occupy a room, the windows of which faced 
a near-by cemetery. The bishop was accustomed to rise at mid- 
night, and with his chaplain recite matins, wherefore he always 
kept a candle burning in his room; but this night, through his serv- 
ant’s negligence, it had become extinguished. When the prelate 
awoke and found the room dark, he reproved the servant for his 
carelessness, and sent him quickly for a light. While awaiting his 
return, he perceived the sound of mysterious voices proceeding 
from the cemetery, resembling the cries and moans of a large crowd 
of children. ‘‘Alas,’’ he heard them say, “‘who will now pray for 
us or give alms, or have the holy sacrifice of Mass offered up in 
our behalf?’’ Fora long time the bishop listened, wondering what 
it all meant. 

Meanwhile, the servant had vainly searched for a light, and 
finally went to the town. Wandering about for a time, he dis- 
covered a house that had a light, and quickly entered. It was 
the house of a peasant. In the middle of the room stood a bier 
with a corpse, surrounded by the priest and many people who were 
weeping. Without delay, the man lit his lantern, and hastening 
back to his master, related all he had seen. 

At break of day, the bishop summoned the pastor and several 
residents of the town and inquired who the deceased man was, and 
what manner of life he led. They unanimously replied that he had 
been a just, God-fearing man, a father to the orphans, a consoler 
to the oppressed, and had given all he possessed to the poor; 
moreover, he kept a priest at his own expense, in his house, and 
had him daily to offer up prayers and the Holy Sacrifice for the 
souls in purgatory. Nowthe mystery was solved, and it was clear 
to the bishop that it was the pitiful lamentations of the poor souls 
he had heard during the night, and that they bewailed the death 
of the benefactor, through whose charitableness they had obtained 
so much aid and consolation in their sufferings. The prelate then 
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sent for the priest who had been offering these Masses for the dead, 
and ordered him to continue this work of mercy to the end of his 
life, receiving his support from the parish fund. 


Select Prayer Books. 


Golden Links. A new, ideal prayer book, suitable for all classes 
of Catholics, for young and old. Besides the usual Church Devo- 
tions, it contains only most excellent original prayers, not found in 
other prayer books. By a Benedictine Father of Conception Abbey, 
Conception, Mo. 

White celluloid binding, with beautiful chromo design, round 
corners, gilt edges, metal clasp. Size 44x2% in. 347 pages $1.50 


Persian Calf, round corners, gilt edges, padded 1.30 
Persian Calf, limp, round corners, gilt edges 1.20 
French Morocco, gilt edges, 75 
Morocco, red edges 65 


Joy in God. A handy “‘Vest Pocket Manual.” Contents simi- 
lar to Golden Links. Size 43%4x2%4 in. 270 pages 


German Calf, gilt edges $1.35 
Morocco Grain, gilt edges -75 
Morocco, red edges -65 


Gems of Prayers. A prayer book forall. Size 4% x 3% in. 
402 pages. Black leather binding, gilt edges, $0.80, $1.00, $1,50. 


Key of Heaven. A complete prayer book for general use. In 
leather binding, gilt edges, $1.00, $1.60. 


The Child’s Prayer Book. White leatherette, padded, gold 
edges. Suitable for children from seven to ten years. $0.50 


Manual of the Crucifixion. Compiled from approved sources. 
Type very large. Size 5x 3% in. 688 pages. 
American Seal, limp, round corners, gilt edges $1.25 


Devout Manual of the Holy Family. Medium large print. 
Size 5 x 334 in, 406 pages. 

French Morocco, limp $1.00 

Persian Calf, limp, red under gold edges 1.25 


Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office at 
Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1879. 
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A Home Remedy. when the chilly and 
damp weather sets in, many people take cold and con- 
tract rheumatism, which frequently is very painful, and, 
besides, often prevents the sufferer from attending to his 
duties. We have a most effective remedy: 


‘Santa Barbara Liniment’’ 


which may be applied for rheumatism of this kind, with 
excellent results. 

During the last years we have received very many 
testimonials, expressing gratitude, and acknowledging 
the efficaciousness of this liniment. This remedy should be 
a home remedy, and ought always to be kept on hand, 
that it can be applied, when any member of the family has 
contracted rheumatism or neuralgia by a cold. 

Price per bottle, postpaid $1.00 


HAVE YOU READ 


“FATHER PAUL OF MOLL” 


the marvellous ‘“WONDER-WORKER”’ of our days? 
Do not fail to procure this most interesting as 
well as edifying book. Every page is a treasure and 
will be enjoyed and appreciated by every one. 
Handsomely printed and beautifully bound in blue 
cloth with gold stamping; five full-page illustrations; 400 
pages. Sent prepaid to any address $1.00 
A copy of “FATHER PAUL OF MOLL” would make 


a most welcome Christmas gift. 


Benedictine Convent, Clyde, Mo. 
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